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 The Crime Tsunami
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Superhero Jo Schmo didn’t know that a crime tsunami was about to hit San Francisco. She didn’t know about the crime wave, which is how all crime tsunamis begin. She didn’t even know about the crime ripple, which is what you get before a crime wave. Ripple, wave, tsunami—that’s the way it works in the crime world.

It had been years since a crime tsunami had hit San Francisco, so they were due for one. In fact, they were overdue. But Jo didn’t know any of this. She was too busy thinking about Kevin, Mitch, and David. Every superhero had a weakness or two. Jo Schmo had three.

 Kevin had the best hair in class.

Mitch looked spectacular in green.

And David had exactly seventeen freckles that she absolutely adored.

So Jo was distracted ... by her weaknesses. She could feel her strength draining away. She was pretty sure she couldn’t stop a train in this condition. She probably couldn’t even stop a bus—or a tricycle.

And that’s when her phone buzzed in her desk. “A text message from Grandpa,” Jo said to herself. Her grandfather was a retired sheriff who listened to his police radio day and night. When a crime was committed, he contacted Jo.

 


Car thieves in Chinatown. Go get ’em, Jo.

 


Jo would be happy to go get them. Only right now she was a little low in the strength and energy department, thanks to Kevin, Mitch, and David.
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 Jo raised a weak hand. “Can I use the bathroom, Mrs. Freep?” she squeaked.

“Go get ’em, Jo,” Mrs. Freep said under her breath so no one else could hear. What she said out loud was, “Absolutely.” One of her students was a superhero, and that was just fine with Mrs. Freep.

So Jo, still feeling weak, stood up from her desk and dragged herself to the classroom door. Once outside the school, her strength returned and she sprinted across the blacktop to the bike rack where her trusty Schmomobile, and her dog, Raymond, were waiting.

“Ready to go catch bad guys, Raymond?” Jo asked.

Raymond gave her a look that said, “Lady, I was born ready.”

That was good enough for Jo. She wasn’t born ready. She became a superhero when she inherited the cape.

 She fired up the Schmomobile, and soon she and Raymond were racing down the sidewalk toward Chinatown. They arrived just in the elbow of time, which is sort of like arriving just in the neck of time. But elbow sounds way more interesting.

Wait a minute—it’s nick of time, not neck of time. Never mind.

Up ahead she saw what looked like a couple of car thieves coming her way. How could she tell they were car thieves? Because they were traveling sixty miles per hour in a thirty-five-mile-per-hour zone. And they were on the sidewalk!

Raymond shot them a look that said, “This sidewalk ain’t big enough for the two of us.” Actually, there were three of them—four, if you count Jo. But you get the idea. The point is that Jo and Raymond were making a stand, and the bad guys better get off the sidewalk, or else!


 The car thieves sped toward her.

“I stopped a train, Raymond. I can stop a car.”

Raymond gave her a look that said, “If you say so, but if you don’t mind, I think I’ll stand over here.” He stepped off the sidewalk onto the street.

Jo had stopped a train. The Superhero Instruction Manual, which she inherited along with the cape, had said stopping a speeding locomotive was all in the wrist. Was stopping a speeding car the same?

She hoped so. She put her hands out in front of her, making sure her wrists were placed just so. “I stopped a train,” she kept telling herself. “I stopped a train. This has to work.” The car kept coming, picking up speed.

Just before it hit, Jo closed her eyes.
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 Numb Skull’s Evil Plan
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And before you could say “Jo Schmo stopped the speeding car and a couple of car thieves,” Jo Schmo stopped the speeding car and a couple of car thieves. Then she used her famous Knuckle Sandwich on them and hung around until the police arrived.

“Wow,” she said. “Stopping a car is exactly like stopping a train. It really is all in the wrist.” She held out her hand, and Raymond high-fived it.

Jo had no idea that this was just the beginning of the crime tsunami getting ready to hit San Francisco. But she was about to find out.

 


 Three days earlier, there had been a Bad Guy and Evil Villain meeting in the abandoned warehouse district, where Numb Skull presided. Numb Skull was a retired boxer turned bad guy. He used to be a good guy, or at least an okay guy, but every time he was smacked in the head in the boxing ring, he lost a little of his good-guyness and his okay-guyness, until there was nothing left to do but pursue a life of crime. Which he did.

And now, Numb Skull ruled the abandoned warehouse district in San Francisco, where most of the bad guys lived. He had called the Bad Guy and Evil Villain meeting to get the crime tsunami rolling. As you know, waves roll, and tsunami waves roll rather hugely. And a huge wave would keep a superhero very busy.

This was Numb Skull’s plan. If he could keep Jo Schmo busy chasing other villains, he would be left alone to do his evil deeds. And he had plenty of evil deeds up his sleeve—even when he was wearing a tank top.

 But back to the meeting...

“Ladies and gentlemen,” Numb Skull began, “as you know, we have a pesky superhero in town named Jo Schmo. She might beat some of us, but she can’t beat all of us.”

Just the mention of Jo Schmo caused some in the crowd to shiver.

Others growled.

Numb Skull shook an angry fist in the air. He really hated fourth grade superheroes.

He explained how a crime tsunami worked. Overwhelm the crime fighter; that was the basic idea. And the crime fighter in question was none other than Jo Schmo.

“All in favor?” Numb Skull asked.
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Everyone cheered. It was unanimous: everyone loved the idea of a crime tsunami. And it all began with a couple of car thieves in Chinatown.



 Jo Schmo didn’t know any of this. After she stopped the speeding car on the sidewalk, she headed back to class.

“That was the longest bathroom break in U.S. history,” one of her classmates complained. This is true. But there had been three bathroom breaks that were longer in Canadian history and one that was way longer in the history of France.*

Jo didn’t hear what her classmate was saying. She was too busy staring at Kevin’s hair, Mitch in his green shirt, and David’s seventeen adorable freckles. Once again, she could feel her strength slipping away.

“I love my weaknesses,” she said to herself.



3

 Shape-Shifting 101
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When Jo got home from school, she headed straight for the shack in the backyard where her grandfather lived. She banged on the door and yelled, “Grandpa, it’s Jo.”

“Joe?”

“No, Jo.”

“Oh, Jo. Come in, Jo. I thought I was talking to myself for a second there.” Grandpa Joe still had his ear to the police radio, listening for more crimes. He turned down the volume and waited to hear about his granddaughter’s latest adventure.
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“Guess what, Gramps?” Jo said as she went inside.

“What?” Grandpa Joe asked, raising a bushy eyebrow. Then he raised the other one just to even things out. He hated having lopsided eyebrows.

“You know how stopping a speeding locomotive is all in the wrist?”

“Yeah?”


 “You can stop a speeding car the same way.”

“You don’t say.”

“I do say,” Jo said.

Grandpa Joe gave her a high-five. “You can fly, you can stop a train, and you know how to stop a speeding car. Not bad, Jo. What’s next?”

“Don’t forget my famous Knuckle Sandwich.” Jo had one of the best Knuckle Sandwiches the world has ever known. That, along with her Russian Toe Hold and Siberian Ear Tweak, made for one scary superhero.

“What’s next?” Grandpa Joe said again. He hadn’t forgotten about the Knuckle Sandwich; he just wanted to know what other superpowers Jo could come up with.

What’s next? Good question, thought Jo. She hadn’t thought much about it, not
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